A

Waonderful Hour
With

Abraham Lincoln




A
Wonderful Hour
With
Abraham Lincoln

fewpy rlghidad |9y
By Lewis Jardner &




Lewis G RI:]"I:II’J].

Lewis . Raynalds, Costodian of the Olitroyd Collection of Lincoln Reles i“. e Lincaln . .
Musevsn, 516 Tanth Strest, M. W, {the honse In which 1he President died) Washington, 0, C, From a photograph taken in Washingilon
Taken in 19:8, in the room in which the President died. in 1863 when e waa ziz years cld.




A Wonderfiul Hour With Abraham Llncoln.

The wvery garliest recollection I have of anything i3 intimately comnected
with the Civil War. . e ’

Well de I remetaber, although but 4 years old, when zll that waz mortal
of a bright, manly boy was brought back o our linle Ohic viliage and laid
away in the churchyard, This lad was my favorite uncle, and his death and
burial made so deep an impression upon my childish mind that from then o 1
became interested i everything pertaining o the confiice.

Soon alter the incidend mentioned: zbove, my [zlber becatne a povetnaent
official. We removed to0 Washington and resided there from 1862 to 1806

Father was chief of one of the many boreans of the Treasury Depart-
mot. All the clecks znd higher offidlals of the departrment were organized
into military companies, known collectively as “The Treasory Guards.” They
were inkzngively drilled by officers of the regular army, and as well eqnippad
as the soldiers i the Beld, except that they were oot unilormed. They rep-
regenied 3 potential army of nearly 2,000 man.

Their military duties weee to be, in case of an emergency, to protect the
Treasury Depariment and the Executive Mansion, near by,

Father wi: made captain of one of these compandes, and 1o hiz command
was assigned the protection of the White Huese, and the President. Upom
that fact rests my story, .

The men drilled every day, after working hours, and prepared themselves
for real military duty il (e occasion required.

Althcugh bt a poungsker o kilks, so anterested was T in all the military
doings of ihe Capital, mul especially 1m the work of the Treasory (Guards, that
I presmiled uwpon my mother 10 teke me up to father's office in the Treasury
Department almost daily. We boarded not far away. It wes on Pennsylvania
Aovenwe, about half way between the Treasury Department and the Capicol-—
ihe house etill stands.

The daily milicary drills of the Treasury Guards took place on the White
House lawi, south of the Mansion. The Presidemt was 3 irsquent spectator,
sometimes mingling with ¥ the boys,™ but more Trequently viewing the manew-
vers itom the White House window, or [bom the portice.  On ot accasion,
when the President was nearby on the lawn, Captain Reynolds was putlipg his
men through Hardee's tactics for the first tine withomt the aid of a regular
army driltmaster, and wished, of course, 1o malke 3 good impression opon bis
Cemmander-in-Chief, The Company was marching soath, in platoons, There
15, or wiat then, 2 terrace runmng cast and st thraoph the White House
gronnds, with a drop of ahout & feet. The captain, a3 his men approached this
terrace, hecame completsly ratbed,  He cowld not think of (he proper comimand
that woewld wheel them aboul or otherwise avodd the obstacls; could mot even
say "Halt?" s¢ down the embankment they weot, but in such good order that
many of the speclators, inchading the FPresident, thought it a part of the drill.
Al least that is father's story, which [ have heard him relate often.

I saw President Lincoln scores and scores of vimes, as father's duties took
him (rerqoently to the Exective Mansion, and he often took me with him
But T recall being actually on Lincoln's lap and in his arms but once,

The Fresident's private offce at that time, and comtinuously until Theodore
Roosevelt’s administralion, was on the second floor of the White Honse proper.

O the oommsiom I have in miml, f2ther was to have o special conference with
hiz: Commander-in-Chief, and T sccompanied him.  While they were discossing
the maiter of the conference, which Tasted nearly an lwwr, die President picked
me up, st me on hiz kaee, and 1 can feel yet the gentle stroke of that hig,
firmt hand, a8 he 2teoked my head, like the halo of a great benediction. I al-
must remember his voice.  Toward the end of the conferstwe, BMr, Lincoln
rarrisd me (o one of the large windows overlooking the Potarmac River, restad
me on Lhe deep windew seat and stood there with one arm about me while
[ointing oit to the Captaim some points of vantage he wished him to be
fanulizr with.

The Treasury Guards were never called wpon for real mililary action.
Craly twiee, T helieve, was the Capitol threatened with attack when ol gispded
by the regular troons. On those o occestans, (e Treasury Guards “ slept
on thetr arma,” i the bailding, ready fotr instant aetion.




Father and mother wers at Ford's Theater the might of the assassination,
and abhongh it was late when they returmed home, the general excitement of
the night had rveached aur peighborhond. The newsbays' shrill eties of

“Extrz] Exwal President Lincoln Shot™ had awakened cverybody in the
boarding house. 1, oo, was awake, Young as I was, [ realized what dreadi
thing had happoned, and [ lay wids-e¥d ity little trandie bed while father
and mother refated to the others their personal stery of Hie tragedy,

Eather, accompanied by secveral of the men guests, went back to e scene
and did net return wotll after the fatefdl hour of 7:22 e vext morning.

1 remembet as clearly as though t were af yesierday, wearing a wide bawd
of black arcand the eleeve of my brighl plaid jacket, and carried in father's
arms, ol passing the somber catafalgue in the votonda of the Capitol, which
inclozed afl that wes marl of the helaved Lingaln.

A fcwr weeles later I witnessed the Giand Review of the Army—that wonder-
ful spectacle of 1he returning boys in bloe—which took several days in ils

passing,

Let w5 rejoice thar Lineoln lived until the end was known—until the name
of Lincoln and {A4betty were united fotever, He lived uatil there was nnthing
for him to do so great as he bad done. The Xoing world had no wiche large
epoagh to hold him=—there was mothing leit but death and jtatwortal fatoe,

Marvelous man!  Wonderful character! Strange mingling of wmirth and
tears, of humor and pathus, of comedy and tragedy ; patiemt a5 Destiny, whiose
lines are o deeply getaven oo your sad and tragic dace. Your life has been a
lesson and an mspirativn to JOUT countrymen. Yaour praphtsir_q have been
tulfilted. I rheir hands 2 not in yomcs was the momentoes (ssue of civil war.
Thar had no comflict until they became, themselves, the aggressors, We are
nat cocmigs, wow, but felends,  “The mivstic chords of memory strewching
fromm every hatlefield and soldier’s grave to evety hearl anwd hearthatone
throughout this broad land” have [ong since swelled the chorus ol the uoiow,
whett again lotched, a5 you =aid they would be, by the berer aug:]s nt’ vur
fizlurs,

[ think the most beawliful cocontium ever paid to Ahrahem Lincelh wis that
attribwied 1o his stormy Secretary of War, Edwin M. Stanton. ]

Just ag Stanton was about o leave the death chamber (hat mocning, after
the President's spirit had pagsed fnto the Great Beyand, he pointed to the dead
Linealn and said: * There lies the greatest master of aren this wnr[d'ha's vt
seetl since the time of the Christ. Now he belongs to thg ages™

Abraham Lincolnt in solerm awe [ pronounce thy name, and in its nal-:mi.
deathless splendor leave it shiming on

HIS ROSARY

I am not bound to win, but | am
bound to be true. | am not bound
to succeed, but 1 am bound to live
up te the light 1 have. 1 must stand
with anybody that stands right—
stand with him while he is right,
and part with him when he goes
wrong. | '

ABRAHAM LINCOLN







